The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle. 


The spirts of the Pendle witches came for Christmas Barley Methodist Church, Barley, 
Lancashire, 


The atmosphere in Barley Methodist Church was filled with anticipation as the spirits of the 
Pendle witches prepared for a unique Christmas gathering. Having formed a connection with 
some of the locals over time, they decided to invite them over for a special dinner. Despite the 
late hour, darkness had descended upon the village when the guests arrived. 

The old church, nestled amidst the picturesque landscape of Barley, Lancashire, had become a 
meeting place for the spirits of the Pendle witches. Known for their infamous history, they had 
long since shed their reputation for malevolence and found solace in the afterlife. Now, they 
sought to celebrate the joyous occasion of Christmas with their newfound friends. 

As the guests entered the church, they were greeted by an ethereal glow emanating from the 
flickering candles and warm hearth. The spirits, clad in tattered garments reminiscent of their 
past lives, welcomed their friends with open arms and kind smiles. There was an air of mystery 
and reverence as they took their seats around the elaborately decorated table. 

The dinner spread before them was a feast fit for kings. Traditional Christmas fare adorned the 
table, including succulent roast turkey, fragrant spiced ham, roasted vegetables, and a plethora 
of mouthwatering desserts. The spirits had conjured up a bountiful meal, using their supernatural 
powers to create a culinary experience like no other. 

Laughter and conversation filled the air as the spirits and their mortal guests shared stories and 
bonded over the joy of the season. The spirits regaled their friends with tales of their trials and 
tribulations, offering glimpses into the history of the Pendle witches that had long fascinated the 
locals. Their stories were not of evil, but of resilience and perseverance in the face of adversity. 
Outside the church, the cold winter wind howled, but inside, the warmth and camaraderie 
created a sanctuary of love and acceptance. The spirits of the Pendle witches had found a sense 
of belonging, and in turn, had extended that sense of belonging to their mortal friends. 

As the night wore on, the spirits unveiled small, handmade gifts for each of their guests. These 
tokens of appreciation were imbued with the spirits' energy, carrying a touch of their 
otherworldly essence. The gifts held a deep significance, symbolizing the bonds forged between 
the spirits and the people of Barley. 

With hearts full of gratitude and joy, the spirits and their guests stood together and raised a toast 
to the spirit of Christmas and the enduring power of friendship. In that moment, the boundaries 
between the mortal world and the supernatural faded away, leaving only the shared warmth and 
love that connected them all. 

As the night drew to a close, the spirits bid farewell to their friends, promising to reunite in the 
following year. With a final embrace and a twinkle in their eyes, the spirits vanished into the 
night, leaving behind the echoes of laughter and the spirit of Christmas that would forever linger 
in the hearts of the people of Barley. 

And so, the tale of the spirits of the Pendle witches and their extraordinary Christmas gathering 
became a cherished legend, passed down through generations, reminding everyone of the power 
of compassion, forgiveness, and the magic that can be found in the unlikeliest of places. 

By Donald Jay. 


